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Her. You need not, sir.

Arga. Believe him not; he sees you credulous,
And would impose his own base issue on you,
And fix it to your crown.

AmaL Behold his goodly shape and feature, sir;
Methinks he much resembles you.

Arga. I say, if you have any issue here,
It must be that fair creature;
By all my hopes I think so.

AmaL Yes, brother, I believe you by your hopes,
For they are all for her.
Poly. Call the youth nearer.
Her. Leonidas, the king would speak with you.
Poly. Come   near,  and   be   not   dazzled   with   the

splendour.
And greatness of a court.

Lean. I need not this encouragement;
I can fear nothing but the gods.
And, for this glory, after I have seen
The canopy of state spread wide above
In the abyss of heaven, the court of stars,
The blushing morning, and the rising sun,
What greater can I see ?

Poly. This speaks thee born a prince; thou art, thy-
self,                                                [Embracing him,
That rising sun, and shalt not see, on earth,
A brighter than thyself.    All of you witness,
That for my son I here receive this youth,

This brave, this------but I must not praise him further,

Because he now is mine.

Leon. I wonnot, sir, believe                         [.Kneeling,

That I am made your sport;
For I find nothing in myself, but what
Is much above a scorn.    I dare give credit
To whatsoe'er a king, like you, can tell me.
Either I am, or will deserve to be, your son,
Arga. I yet maintain it is impossible